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there is a head more pliable and a less feeling heart.* * Hem! I know that you are right, and perhaps it is as you say: I know that Metternich must not be told that the Pope and Consalvi mean to act falsely; but he may be led to understand as much.w * I cannot speak of Cardinal Consalvi in this matter without evil, and I esteem him too much to-----w
<(Ah! you were going to tell me that you also esteem La Somaglia, Spada, and Pacca! Oh, that Cardinal Pacca!J> <( But, Monseigneur, I know nothing against Consalvi; why, therefore, should I speak ill of him ?" <( But I know, and I direct you to speak. * (< That will not suffice, Monseigneur. Your Eminence is irritated, and not master of yourself. At this moment I must not hear you.w The Cardinal looked as if he could beat me; but he perhaps thought better of it. He ascended or rather jumped up the two steps of the sanctuary, disappeared through the little door which was to the left of the altar, and gained the private staircase which led to his apartment.
After his departure I remained some time expecting he would return. I pitied his folly, but was resolved not to cede my point. He came not, nor did he send anyone. After waiting a quarter of an hour, I went to my carriage and drove home.
The same evening I related the conversation to my uncle, the Abbe" Comnena, whose virtues and intelligence were to me the surest guide. He applauded my conduct, assuring me he would have done the same in my place. From this moment I felt at ease, particularly as Albert, to whom I also mentioned the affair, coincided in opinion with my uncle. I thus felt that I had not erred in apparently refusing to serve a friend, but in reality declining to second a vengeance ill conceived, even in the interest of the person who desired to consummate it.
The next day the Cardinal wrote me a strange letter, wherein he begged pardon for the conversation of the previous day, asking me to forget, and, above all, not to mention it. He told me likewise that he was about to depart for Italy, and would come to bid me farewell. I replied that I should be delighted to see him; that I advised him to write to Metternich, and place entire confidence in him. With respect to mentioning our inter-